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HONEST  ISAAC. 

One  is  prone  to  lose  all  reverence  for  any- 
thing with  reverence  for  a  handle.  The  ir- 
reverend  Mr.  Guirey,  of  Oakland,  at  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Baptist  State  Convention  held  at 
Sacramento,  on  Wednesday  of  last  week, 
charged  the  most  reverend  Isaac  with  dis- 
crepancies, of  which  the  reverend  Isaac  in 
his  capacity  as  a  reverend  Isaac  and  not  as 
anything  else  is  alleged  to  have  been  guilty 
of.  We  have  the  reverend  Isaac's  own  word 
that  he  isn't,  and  who  should  know  better 
the  affairs  of  a  cause,  than  the  individual  who 
is  directly  and  personally  interested.  The 
reverend  Isaac  deprecated  the  attack  in  a 
most  manly  and  becoming  manner.  He  said 
in  substance  that  everybody  lied  about  him 
excepting  himself,  who  never  lied.  Denial 
of  truth  in  modern  vernacular  is  not  held  to 
be  a  lie,  it  is  simply  evasion,  and  the  rever- 
end Isaac  evasified  it  somewhat  after  this 
fashion : 

"I  ain't  afraid  of  nobody,  I  ain't.  I  can 
meet  all  the  world.  I  ain't  done  nothin'.  I 
am  in  good  hands,  I  am.  I  have  said  that  a 
man  is  a  fool  not  to  make  better  use  of  his 
opportunities  than  go  out  of  office  poor,  and 
what  is  that  to  you  or  to  anybody  else  ? 
Hav'n't  I  warned  hoodlums  not  to  be  sick 
because  there  is  no  room  in  the  hospital  ? 
and  the  thieves  not  to  steal  just  now  because 
there  is  no  room  in  the  penitentiary  ?  Haven't 
I  begged  of  them  not  to  kick  a  poor  China- 
man, nor  set  houses  on  fire  until  they  hear 
from  me,  and  have  I — I  defy  anybody  to  say 
ought  to  the  contrary — have  I  given  that  sig- 
nal yet  ?  Didn't  I  impress  upon  them  not  to 
commit  any  overt  act,  not  even  to  the  upset- 
ting of  a  peanut  stand,  until  they  hear  from 
me  again  ?     And  is  that  crime  ? 


My  Sand-lot  gentlemen  are  obedient  gen- 
tlemen, gentlemen.  Aii't  they,  gentlemen? 
(pause  for  cheers).  And  I  shall  not  cease  to 
call  for  justice  until  I  get  it.  I  maybe  do 
not  exactly  know  what  on,  but  I'll  get  it. 
They'll  have  to  do  it,  I  tell  you,  because  of 
the  room  there  is  on  the  Sand-lot  for  a  gal- 
lows for  'em  all  (no  cheers).  The  Chinese 
must  go!  and  there  isn't  a  better  friend  of 
the  Chinese,  liviug,but  they  must  go!  I  love 
a  Chinaman  as  I  do  a  fast  horse  and  both 
must  go,  I  tell  you!  That's  my  way  of  con- 
verting the  heathen.  I  convert  them  into 
congregations  for  the  P.  M.  S.  S.  Campany. 
I  mean  business  when  I  say  the  Chinese 
must  go!  Such  a  people  as  the  gentlemen 
of  the  Sand-lot,  who  are  all  gentlemen,  ain't 
they  gentlemen  ?  (pause  for  cheers).  Such 
a  people  I  say,  in  such  a  spirit  and  in  such  a 
cause  I  should  be  proud  to  lead.  I  mean 
business  when  I  say  a  thing.  But  who 
ever  expected  such  an  attack  from  a  fellow 
member  who  is  also  a  reverend  as  I  am.  I 
love  the  Chinaman.  I  have  never  spoken  an 
unkind  word  of  them,  anybody  says  so  eva- 
sidises.  I  will  work  as  heartily  as  anyone  to 
convert  them.  To  straighten  their  eyes, 
Christian  fashion,  circumcise  the  queue,  and 
take  in  the  gathers  of  their  loose  clothes.  I 
say  again  that  I  ain't  done  nothin'.  The 
Chinaman  must  go,  and  I  love  the  China- 
man !" 

The  reverends  all  caved  and  mizzled,  and 
it  was  the  evening  and  the  morning  of  that 
day. 


Flagrant — it  is  said  of  the  Anti-third 
termers  that  it  is  their  intention  to  flay 
Grant. 


tgquilMon. 


MIKE  IN  PARIS. 


Paris,  May  14th  1880. 
My  Dear  Ma: 

Languedoc  is  a  queer  old  town  and  has 
always  impressed  me  with  the  idea  of  Long 
Wharf  in  San  Francisco,  but  I  looked  in 
vain  for  it  in  Languedoc,  because  where 
there  is  no  sea  what  use  would  they  have  of 
a  dock? 

The  death  of  Count  de  Long,  our  Annette's 
father  is  entered  in  the  records,  as  having 
died  of  heart  disease  suddenly.  An  old  gen- 
tleman on  the  esplanade  took  a  light  from 
my  cigar  and  admired  its  quality,  which  here 
in  France  means,  he  would  like  to  smoke 
one  of  them;  I  accidently  did  not  have  one 
at  the  time,  but  insisted  upon  the  old  gen- 
tleman's address  to  send  him  a  few  of  them, 
which,  after  a  great  deal  of  coaxing  he  fin- 
ally, but  with  much  courtesy,  consented. 
That  evening  I  found  a  polita  little  note  on 
my  table,  acknowledging  my  liberality,  with 
an  invitation  to  die  jenny  with  him  next  day, 
and  a  fuither  intimation  that  his  carriage 
would  call  for  me  at  ten  o'clock. 

Sure  enough,  the  carriage  came,  and  I  was 
rattled  off  to  Hotel  Marneux  (don't  pronounce 
the  x  ma)  and  he  was  Monsheer  le  Count  de 
Marneu  (I  had  better  leave   the  x  out  so  you 


do  not  make  a  mistake).  At  breakfast  he  let 
out  that  he  speaks  excellent  English  and 
among  other  things  I  let  out  my  business  in 
Languedoc.  "Ah  mon  amie"  says  he, 
"thereby  hangs  a  tale.  Mons.  le  Count  was 
a  particular  friend  of  mine,  and  contrary  to 
everybody's  advice,  he  made  his  estate  over 
to  his  wife  and  pauvre  diable  he  didn't  live  long 
after  to  enjoy  his  liberality. 

Now  these  French  fellows  have  not  the 
slightest  idea  what  a  Sacramento  lobbyist  is. 
How  a  gnat  gives  the  lobbyist  a  clue  to  an 
elephant.  But  before  we  talked  another 
half  hour,  he  jumped  up  from  the  chair  and 
cried  Sacker  blue  (the  French  all  swear  by 
blue,  it  is  the  only  color  they  seem  to  wor- 
ship, ma),  "but  you  are  smart,"  and  at  the 
end  agreed  with  me  to  send  for  the  darling 
Annette. 

I  telegraphed  a  ticket  to  her  at  once,  and 
the  dear  innocent  telegraphed  back  that  it 
would  be  impossible  for  her  to  come,  inas- 
much as  she  needed  a  fan  and  a  new  comb 
and  brush,  and  that  she  had  no  money  to 
buy  them  with.  Jusfthink  of  the  innocence 
of  the  dear  French  treatures  as  compared 
with  our  self-reliant  girls  at  home  ! 

How  my  heart  panted  when  I  waited  for 
the  train,  which  brought  her.  Ma,  what 
makes  it  ?  I  can't  acoount  for  it,  ma.  Did 
your's  ever  pant  so  for  a  girl,  ma?  do  tell 
me,  but  it  went  pitter  patter  like  rain  drops 
on  an  umbrella,  and  at  last,  ma,  she  kissed 
ma   on   meeting   as   all   the  French  do,  and 


whose  railroad  depots,  whether  trains  com- 
ing in  or  going  off,  have  all  the  appearance 
of  nothing  but  a  kissing  arena,  from  en- 
gineer to  brakeman,  with  all  the  passengers 
between. 

To  show  you  what  a  good  girl  the  is  ma, 
tired  as  she  was,  she  consented  to  dine  with 
Mons  the  Count  de  Morneu  (x  left  out)  on 
the  night  of  her  arrival,  and  next  evening, 
after  dinner,  says  she  to  me,  "Mosheer"  says 
she,  "don't  mind  my  being  here,  a  bit,  but 
follow  your  pleasures  just  as  if  I  wasn't  here,'' 
says  I,  "I  can't  enjoy  myself  better  than  in 
your  company."  "NoDsense"  says  she, 
"  young  gentlemen  should  go  to  the  theatre 
of  an  evening,  now,  I  insist  that  you  go  to 
the  theatre  and  never  mind  me";  oh  I  would 
have  given  anything  just  then  if  she  had  just 
arrived  from  somewhere  by  the  train,  so  as 
to  have  been  able  to  have  kissed  her! — "I'll 
go,"  says  I,  "if  you  will  go  with  me,"  says 
she,  "I  can  refuse  you  nothing,"  and  in  a 
minute  she  was  dressed. 

I  wanted  to  send  for  a  carriage,  when  she 
pitched  in  with  her  usual  economical  sug- 
gestion, "what's  the  use,"  says  she,  "squan- 
dering money  when  we  have  young  and  ro- 
bust legs  at  our  service,  better  put  a  few 
francs  to  it  and  buy  a  long  yet."  Again  I  had 
a  desire  to  see  her  a  railroad  passenger,  ma, 
and  I  began  to  hope  for  the  same  fashion 
at  the  theatre,  but  unfortunately  it  wasn't. 
Your  hopeful  future  President, 

MlKBL 
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DR.  FRIEDERICH  vou  BODENSTEDT. 

The  subject  of  a  lecture,  delivered  in  Ger 
man,  by  Dr.  Friedericb  von  Bodenstedt  at 
Dashaway  Hall,  was  the  "Caucasus."  "It  is 
a  mountain  range,"  intimated  the  lecturer, 
"which  divides  the  Black  Sea  from  the  Cas- 
pian; the  home  of  Medea  and  the  time-hon- 
ored legend  of  the  Golden  Fleece;  a  land 
rich  in  romance,  legend,  adventure,  historic 
realities  and  mythological  mysteries;  bold  in 
aspect  and  renowned  for  heroism;  the  nurs- 
ery of  earliest  civilization, discoveries, and  re- 
ligion; the  hot-bed  of  infant  progress  and  the 
home  of  female  beauty;  the  cradle  of  earli- 
est Christianity  and  marine  enterprise;  the 
land  wherein  poesy  and  song  were  fostered 
with  ambitious  care,  and  where  deeds  of  dar- 
ing but  spurred  to  emulation." 

He  commenced  by  describing  his  first  as- 
cent of  the  rugged  range,  and  the  difficulty 
of  its  passage,  for  which  he  stubbornly  chose 
midwinter  with  the  thermometer  far  below 
zero;  at  a  lime,  and  under  difficulties,  that 
in  ancient  days  in  that  hemisphere  such 
achievement  would  have  deified  the  adven- 
turer. "There  were  times,"  said  the  Doc- 
tor, "when  my  hands  were  cut  to  pieces  and 
overflowing  with  blood  from  the  painful  and 
dangerous  task  of  holding  on  to  the  sharp 
flint  edges  of  the  wild  rocks,  to  prevent  my- 
self from  falling  over  the  steep  giddy  hights 
into  abysses,  which  were  a  terror  to  look  upon. 
"So  strangelj'  wonderful,  so  inspiritingly 
grand  the  astonishing  formations  of  the  wild 
ranges,"  he  poetically  aided,  "that  oae 
might  with  facility  interpret  the  religion  of 
all  time  by  them!" 

He  dwelt  long  and  pleasantly  upon 
charming  descriptions  of  the  beautiful  wo- 
men of  Georgia,  which  he  pronounces  the 
handsomest  creatures  in  all  the  Orient. 

Tiflis,  the  capital  of  Geogia,  appeared  pe- 
culiarly attractive  to  the  Doctor,  and  he 
speaks  with  enthusiasm  of  the  westward  emi- 
gration from  that  land  which  has  peopled  the 
present  world.  "A  new  world  lifted  its  veil 
to  me!"  continued  the  Doctor  enthusiastic- 
ally, "here  civilization  took  its  inception. 
To  this  day  you  can  perceive  the  habits,  man- 
ners, and  dress  of  the  times  when  Herodotus 
speaks  of  them,  or  when  the  Bishop  of  Bam- 
berg met  them  during  the  crusades.  Any  one 
day  in  the  saddle  brought  to  view  five  dif- 
ferent phases  of  civilization."  The  wines 
immortalized  in  Homer's  Odyssey,  he  pro- 
nounced the  essence  of  perfection  to  this 
day,  and  the  value  of  an  empty  bottle  is  es- 
timated at  a  gallon  of  wine! 

He  related  many  interesting  and  humor- 
ous anecdotes,  and  concluded  with  the  re- 
cital of  some  of  their  poems  and  songs, 
which,  however,  when  compared  with  the 
fascination  of  their  women  and  wine,  dimin- 
ish in  quality,  but  are  by  no  means  despic- 
able. A  sample  of  their  wild,  yet  not  un- 
comely poetry  we  submitted  in  last  week's 
"Wasp. 


SPIRITUALISM. 

There  are  but  few  people  who  have  not 
heard  of  the  science  of  Spiritualism,  and 
most  people,  like  ourselves,  pooh  poohed  it 
as  an  arrogant   humbug,    and    although    we 


mean  to  devote  some  space  in  this  journal  to 
the  cause,  our  individual  doubts  are  unre- 
moved  still,  and  we  by  no  means  intend  to 
advocate  it,  although  we  give  it  publicity. 
Our  object  is  to  explain  to  our  patrons 
what  is  meant  by  Spiritualism,  and  to  illus- 
trate the  science  by  the  sayings  and  doings 
of  its  own  apostles  upon  earth,  in  a  man- 
ner comprehensive  to  all;  to  denude  it  of 
that  vagueness  which  surrounds  it,  •  and  lift 
the  general  veil  from  its  mysterious  ambigu- 
ousness  and  uncertain  ebullition  of  senti- 
ments generally. 

Most  matters,  hitherto  consiJered  as  mys- 
teries, have  been  mastered  by  the  intellectual 
forces  of  man.  The  fabulously  boundless 
ocean  has  been  circumscribed  by  science, 
and  furrowed  bj'  an  intricate  web  of 
countless  tracks  frotn  pole  to  pole,  whose 
diagram  would  simply  astound.  Mathemat- 
ics have  determined  the  planetary  courses, 
so  that  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that 
we  know  more  of  them  than  they  do  of  us. 
We  have  tracked  the  courses  of  the  air  and 
ploughed  tracks  upon  it.  Science  has  delved 
into  earth's  hidden  secrets,  groped  in  its 
darksome  bowels,  and  lucidly  developed  its 
laws.  The  relative  condition  of  rest  and  mo- 
tion, the  subvention  of  force  to  the  power  of 
intellect,  the  laws  of  momentum,  and  in  fact 
every  possible  physical  relation  between 
thermal, electrical,  mechanical,  chemical  and 
magnetic  forces,  are  all  at  our  fingers'  ends; 
but  the  soul, the  immortal  and  spiritual  part  of 
man,  that  which  controls  the  vast  intellect, 
which  subvenes  all  the  elements  to  its  will; 
that  seat  of  lif e,  iu  distinction  from  the  rational 
seat  and  power  of  nature,  and  even  of  mind; 
that  which  animates  and  is  of  all  man's  in- 
herencies  the  most  essential,  is  all  that  is 
left  for  intellect  to  comprehensively  develop 
and  discover;  and  the  spiritualist  thinks  that 
his  theory  has  discovered  the  philosopher's 
stone. 

The  faith  of  Spiritualism,  as  we  niakp  it 
out,  is  to  act  entirely  for  eternity,  to  abro- 
gate the  conservatism  of  religious  creeds, 
having  a  thorough  affinity  for  religious  repub- 
licanism. The  tenets  of  the  new  theory  sanc- 
tion the  mysticisms  of  the  old.  They  main- 
tain that  we  have  been  face  to  face  with  spir- 
it wanderers  in  time  past,  and  that  we  are 
so  still.  It  is  a  lost  science  revived.  The 
Chaldee  star-gazer  had  reduced  Astronomy  to 
a  comprehensive  science,  Tycho  Brahe  and 
Kepler  but  revived  it,  and  Proctor  of  our 
day,  further  develops  it.  The  same  with  the 
spirit  world,  which,  in  the  days  of  Saul,  was 
at  its  hight,  but  took  a  back  track  from  simi- 
lar causes,  and  with  the  rotary  laws  in  the  cir- 
cle of  circumstances,  it  again  asserts  a  fore- 
ground position.  They  look  to  Swedenborg 
as  the  Columbus  of  the  newly  discovered 
spiritual  continent,  which,  however,  he  mere- 
ly discovered;  to  the  present  and  the  fu- 
ture, belongs  the  turning  of  the  discoveries 
to  account.  They  love  God  rather  than  fear 
him.  They  allow  no  terrors  to  control  their 
mind,  and  allow  no  fears  to  force  them  into  the 
beaten  path  of  good.  Death  has  no  horrors 
and  life  no  predilection  for  them.  If  you 
want  constantly  to  be  in  this  world  among 
your   own,    be    good   yourself    and  let  your 


friends  be  good  too,  and  you  can  meet  and 
converse,  when  you  like,  and  be  one  with 
them.  The  belief  in  the  doings  of  the  wo- 
man of  Endor,  is  the  patent  which  they 
claim  for  the  expertness  of  individual  me- 
diums. All  persons  in  Endor's  time  were 
not  mediums,  nor  are  they  now.  Their  creed 
is  universal  love,  and  as  a  sample  of  one  of 
their  religious  (not  seance)  observances,  we 
will  submit  the  interesting  ceremonies  of  a 
spiritual    christening. 

The  medium  sprinkling   flowers   over   the 
child  and  holding  bouquets  over  it,  said: 

"When  the  human  spirits  depart  from 
earthly  life,  there  are  those  who  receive 
them  in  the  immortal  world,  with  songs 
and  rejoicings,  with  words  of  welcome. 
Birth  must  mean  a  departure  somewhere, 
and,  if  spirit  is  summoned  from  the  im- 
mortal to  mortal  life,  shall  we  not  also 
give  marks  of  recognition  here  and  pave 
the  way  with  flowers,  as  the  thorns  will 
come  by  and  by  ? 

Perhaps  it  is  a  bird, 

Flo*n  ont  of  summer  bowers; 
Perbaps  it  is  a  violet, 

Amid  the  summer  flowers; 
But  oh,  it  is  a  pulse  of  joy 

Within  this  life  of  ours. 

Sweet  child  around  thy  path  below, 

May  no  harsh  tempest  come, 
May  flowers  of  the  sweetest  grow 

Within  thy  earthly  home. 

As  the  lily  is  pure  and  white, 

And  the  pansy  bringeth  thought 
And  recognition  bright, 

Peacefully  thy  life  be  wrought, 
B3'  purity  and  worth, 

Typifying  the  flowers  brought 
From  the  realms  of  higher  birth. 

Upon  this,  followed  a  lengthy  admonition  to 
tke  parents,  how  to  guard  thelittle  treasure 
confided  to  their  care,  during  which  the  child 
was  named,  and  a  benediction  somewhat  to 
this  effect,    closed  the  interesting  ceremony : 

BENEDICTION. 

"We  come  for  recognition  to  the  shrine  of 
the  spirit  as  little  children,  asking  to  be 
named  above  according  to  the  merits  we 
have  earned  below.  May  God  bless  the 
young  soul,  just  started  upon  its  wander- 
ings below,  and  be  its  strength,  power, 
light  and  shield.  May  its  life  be  filled  by 
the  virtues  of  peace  and  usefulness,  may 
we  enter  as  little  children  into  thy  king- 
dom." 


Agricultural. 
All  early  fruits  and  vegetables  are  late  this 
season,  but  when  the-  wet  has  "dried 
up"  and  gone  out,  they  will  come  in.  Mel- 
low strawberries  are  hard  to  the  bite,  their 
scarcity  as  yet  is  quite  plentiful.  There  is  a 
big  crop  of  wheat  promised  for  the  empty 
crops  abroad,  and  shipping  commands 
frightful  freights.  Asparagus  is  disgustingly 
cheap,  and  new  potatoes  are  already  an  old 
thing.  Flour  is  flowing  in,  in  large  quanti- 
ties, and  you  buck  against  bouquets  at  every 
corner.  Roses  especially  are  in  rousing 
quantities,  and  violets  are  violently  plentiful. 
The  past  rains  have  luckily  passed  off  with- 
out any  very  serious  damage  to  many  of  our 
river  dams,  and  take  it  all  in  all,  we  have 
reason  to  show  bountiful  gratitude  for  the 
season's  bounties. 


Milton  on  Lager  Beer. 

Not  so  strictly  hath  our  Lord  imposed 
Labor,  as  to  debar  us  when  we  need 
Refreshment. 
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THE  CZiR  AND  CZARINA  OF  RUSSIA. 

March  the  2nd,  1855,  elevated  Alexander 
II.  of  Russia  to  the  throne  of  the  Empire, 
and  on  March  2nd,  1880,  was  celebrated  the 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  his  coronation, 
with  immense  eclat  all  over  the  Empire  but 
particularly  at  St.  Petersburg.  There  was 
great  ringing  of  bells,  high  service  at  all  the 
churches,  of  which  he  is  the  acknowledged 
head;  everything  was  music  and  gala,    pro- 


taken  place,  in  both  instances  aiming  at  the 
life  of  the  Czar  and  all  belonging  to  his 
family,  and  in  more  than  one  instance,  the 
murderous  bullet  had  been  aimed  at  the 
Czar's  individual  person. 

Alexander  II.  has  done  much  for  his  coun- 
try. But  his  high  notions  of  freedom,  have 
unfortunately  planted  a  seed  to  his  own  det- 
riment..  Mistaken  principles  of  freedom  on 
the   part   of   a   portion   of   his  people,  have 


than  his  father,  and  with  more  extended  hu- 
mane views  than  any  of  his  predecessors,  ho 
has  instituted  many  liberal  reforms  to  the 
approval  of  all  humanity  and  the  world;  but 
unfortunately  it  has  enkindled  a  further  de- 
sire for  freedom  among  the  people  for  which 
neither  they  nor  the  Empire  is  yet  ripe,  and 
although  outwardly  jubilant  at  the  epoch, 
there  is  still  a  fearful  volcano  smoldering 
beneath,  liable  at  any  moment  to  erupt   and 


cessions  and  illuminations,  salvos  and  grand 
military  manifestations,  flags  and  profuse 
decorative  displays,  so  exuberant  every  way, 
that  no  jubilee  upon  record  stands  its  equal. 
Yet  a  dense  cloud  was  distinctly  perceptible 
to  lower  over  the  whole.  A  muffled  terror 
pervaded  throughout  the  jubilant  concourse. 
The  fearful  Nihilists,  omnipresent  yet  in- 
visible, dampened  everything  as  by  a  wet 
pall.  Shortly  anterior  to  the  festival,  the 
ever  memorable  attempt  to  blow  up  the 
"Winter  Palace  and   the   railroad   train,    had 


THE  CZAR  OF  RUSSIA. 

given  rise  to  a  secret  party  called  the  Nihi- 
lists, and  no  conclusions,  however  astute, 
can  penetrate  to  the  centre  of  the  dreadful 
but  mysterious  clique,  whose  secret  and  dia- 
bolical workings  have  shocked  and  aston- 
ished all  civilization. 

The  serf  he  has  freed  from  slavery  now 
ungratefully  tries  to  be  freed  from  him.  The 
Poland  he  has  obliterated  from  the  map  now 
in  turn  revengefully  conspires  to  obliterate 
his  personal  existence. 

With   a   broader   administrative    capacity 


spread  consternation,  anarchy  and  catastro- 
phe throughout  the  Empire.  Already  have 
the  infernal  proceedings  of  the  Nihilists  had 
a  tendency  to  undermine  the  delicate  health 
of  the  Czarina,who  is  irremediably  prostrate, 
and  is  momentarily  expected  to  be  gathered 
to  that  bosom  where  all  worldly  tribulation 
ends. 


Why  is  running  an  account  at  a  bar,  like 
India  rubber  ?  Because  it  is  all  ass  tick. 
And  why  is  a  girl's  coverlet  also  like  India 
rubber  ?     Because  it  is  a  lass  tick. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


693 


Interesting  Recollections  of  Lamartine. 

At  one  of  Lamartine's  breakfasts,  Lacra- 
telle  pere  alluded  with  animated  bitterness 
to  the  Vandal  who,  in  1810,  sold  the  grand 
old  stones  of  the  Benedictine  Abbey  of 
Cluny, which  even  the  revolution  had  respec- 
ted. 

Lamartine  whose  manner  was  never  to  in- 
terrupt, broke  into  his  elegant  philippic  with 
unwonted  dash,  telling  admirably  the  story  of 


poured  out  upon  him  the  whole  battery  of 
the'ir  blushes,  smiles,  gracious  speeches,  and 
coquettish  glances,  and,  as  he  retired  in  vio- 
lent discomfiture,  fragments  of  paper  were 
falling  behind  him  on  the  tiles — he  was  (ear- 
ing to  pieces  his  panegyric  on  celibacy  I 

After  breakfast  Lacratelle  pere  asked  La- 
martine, why,  even  if  it  had  been  ill-timed, 
he  had  not  allowed  him  to  finish  what  he  had 
begun. 

"I    beg    a    thousand    pardons,  my    dear 


ish  gratification.  A  jealousy  which  animates 
an  ardent  effort  to  win  at  contention.  But 
to  earn  good  report  for  a  laudable  deed  as  a 
matter  of  scrupulous  regard  for  one's  honest 
pride  has  a  charm,  when  discovered,  which 
conveys  a  surprise  not  often  without  its 
moral.  "We  are  about  to  pay  a  deserving 
tribute  of  this  nature,  to  an  ar- 
tist of  this  city,  who,  by  simply  deeming 
it  a  common  duty,  has  excelled  the  utmost 
strain  in  emulative  strife.  We  refer  to  the 
unpretentious  and  humble  occupation  of  the 


a  visit  he  had  once  made  with  a  Roman 
prince  and  nieces  to  a  monastery.  The 
father  porter  would  not  admit  the  nieces; 
"his  house  was  holy — nothing  unclean  could 
enter  there."  So  the  uncleanliness  in  the 
shape  of  two  laughing,  dark-eyed,  high-born 
beauties,  sat  outside  until  the  gentlemen 
should  come  out. 

Within,  Lamartine  saw  a  young  man 
writing  upon  the  inspiring  theme  of  priestly 
celibacy.  Th6  young  monk  rolled  up  his 
manuscript  and  became  their  escort,  and  at 
the  outer  portals  came  unexpected  upon 
the  pretty  young  Countesses!  They  viciously 


THE  CZARINA  OF  RUSSIA. 

friend,"  said  Lamartine,  pointing  to  the  old 
porter  telling  his  breviary,  "but  there  is  the 
man  who  is  the  destroyer  of  Cluny!" 


Photography. 

There  are  few  characteristics  in  human  na- 
ture more  laudable  than  an  honest  ambi- 
tion to  excel,  because  springing  from  the 
standpoint  of  duty  and  conscientious  recti- 
tude. Emulation,  in  a  worldly  sense,  is  a 
rivalry  in  a  personal  contest,  a  desire  to 
excel  arising  from  envious  feelings  and   self- 


Imperial  Photograph  Gallery  on  Market 
Street.  This  is  no  puff,  nor  do  we  expect 
to  profit  by  it  in  any  way;  they  do  not  even 
advertise  in  our  sheet.  But  we  have  this 
week  seen  a  photograph  executed  by  that 
establishment,  to  that  degree  of  highest  art 
talent,  that  we  at  once  determined  upon  the 
task  of  noticing  them  sufficiently  favorable, 
to  spur  them  on  in  their  efforts  of  duty,  and 
to  show  to  them  that  work  well  done,  brings 
its  own  benefits  with  it.  Art  is  art.  and  no 
matter  what  the  subject  is,  photography 
is  one  of  the  highest.  By  naming  photo- 
graphy, we  by  no   means  mean   to  embrace 
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the  whole  profession  from  10  cent  portraits 
to  $10,  but  those  that  turn  the  occupation  to 
artistic  account,  which  we  can  vouch  for  in 
the  case  of  the  gallery  above  named. 


Drama. 
Baldwin.—  The  edifying  phenomenon  of  a 
passing  meteor  of  legitimate  drama,  amidst 
constellations  of  ephemeral  trash,  is  an 
epoch  in  the  history  of  the  demoralized  stage 
of  the  day.  Mr.  Bandman  has  been  in  our 
midst  and  meteor  like  has  again  passed  into 
space.  He  has  not  proved  a  financial  suc- 
cess which  the  more  brands  our  community 
with  disgrace,  for  the  morbidness  of  their 
taste,  than  Mr.  Bandman  for  any  lack  of 
talent.  Were  the  public  as  capable  of 
appreciating  as  he  of  rendering,  Mr.  Band- 
man  would  have  held  out  for  another  fort- 
night; but  the  whirlpool  of  disreputable 
walkists,  ridists  and  mask  ballists,  entirely 
engulf  matters  pertaining  to  the  classics, 
and  most  indelibly  writes  an  appropriate 
epitaph  upon  the  tombstone  of  our  former 
good  taste. 

He  opened  in  Narcisse,  of  which  we  have 
already  spoken  in  a  general  way,  and  fol- 
lows it  up  with  Hamlet,  which  had  the  treat- 
ment of  just  merit  at  our  hands,  and 
presented  us  with  Richard  111.,  which, 
although  lacking  the  merit  of  the  two  pre- 
vious plays,  was  neverthelesss  rendered  in  a 
manner  not  to  be  despised,  considering  the 
the  unfitness  of  his  support,  and  the  uneven- 
ness  of  the  acting  of  a  mixed  troupe.  No 
one  was  up  in  the  parts  except  Bandman, 
Eleanor  Cary  excepted,  however. 

We  admire  Mr.  Bandman  in  his  concep- 
tion of  Hamlet,  but  regret  very  much  that  he 
does  not  take  his  eminent  countryman  Da- 
visson  for  his  model  in  Shylock.  By  this,  we 
do  not  mean  to  find  fault  with  Mr.  Band- 
man's  acting,  but  with  the  formation  of  the 
Jew's  image  upon  the  actor's  mind.  That 
power  or  faculty  of  comprehending  or  forming 
an  idea  of  every  one  of  Shakespeare's  principal 
characters  to  the  meet  approval  of  every 
individual  person,  lies  not  within  the  sphere 
of  any  man,  and  Mr.  Bandman's  failure  to 
enlist  our  individual  sympathy  with  his 
rendering  of  that  particular  character,  may 
be  more  blamable  in  ourselves  than  in  him. 
In  extenuation  of  his  mode  of  treatment 
of  the  character  of  Shylock,  in  a  personal 
conference  with  him  some  years  ago  at 
Vienna,  Mr.  Davisson  said:  "It  is  time  for 
the  ill-founded  prejudices  against  Shylock  to 
be  removed.  Hitherto  no  Jew  has  been 
portrayed  upon  the  stage  but  as  a  mean  and 
avaricious  thief  or  villain.  In  the  case  of 
Shylock,  I  know  no  one  in  the  whole  range  of 
characters  who  has  been  more  deeply 
wronged,  and  has  greater  claim  upon  our 
sympathies  than  he  has.  I  consider  him  a 
man  more  sinned  against  than  Lear  even, 
and  he  certainly  sinned  less  himself." 
There  is  no  play  of   the  great  bard,  where 


so  much  purposed  labor  is  bestowed  to 
establish  the  idea  of  universal  philanthropy, 
or  where  the  grace  of  mercy  is  so  vigorously 
pronounced  as  in  this.  Shakespeare  per- 
fectly gushes  in  the  idea  of  good  here,  and 
to  push  the  argument  to  the  very  acme  of 
impressiveness,he  in  more  than  one  instance, 
brings  the  godly  graces  to  his  aid,  utilizing 
music  more  than  all  the  rest  as  an  accessory 
to  his  inspiration.  "The  man  who  has  no 
music  in  his  soul,"  etc.,  is  a  household  say- 
ing, and  independent  of  this,  the  virtuous 
struggle  between  duty  and  love  of  the 
incomparable  Portia,  the  rectitude  and  gen- 
erosity of  Antonio,  the  justness  of  the  Duke, 
in  fact,  all  go  to  show  that  Shakespeare 
would  never  have  inserted  so  cruel  and 
heartless  a  character  in  the  list  as  Mr.  Band- 
man  pictures  Shylock. 

Mr.  Davisson  holds  with  Zschocke  that 
Shylock  lived  in  an  age,  when  the  Jew  was  so 
utterly  despised  in  Venice,  that  the  mer- 
chants 

" —  Called  him  misbeliever,  cut-throat,  dog, 
And  spit  upon  his  Jewish  gaberdine," 

a  usance  which  all  the  more  roots  antipathies 
in  opposite  classes.  You  despise  me,  I 
despise  you.  To  this  day  intermarriage  out- 
side of  his  own  religion,  is  held  mutually 
odious  by  those  most  nearly  interested,  and 
to  j;he  Jew  of  that  time  no  greater  misfortune 
nor  greater  disgrace  could  possibly  have 
happened  than  that  one  of  the  family,  and 
particularly  a  daughter,  should  stray  out- 
side the  circle  of  her  father's  acquaintance 
for  a  husband. 

"The  endorsement  of  limbs,  life,  and 
even  life-long  slavery,  were  common  in 
those  days  in  Venice,"  continued  Mr.  Davis- 
son, 

"If  you  deny  me,  fie  upon  your  laws! 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice." 

The  condition  of  the  bond,  therefore,  was  no 
device  of  Shylock,  but  an  ordinary  business 
usage.  That  he  anticipates  no  such  result 
as  "the  forfeiture  of  the  pound  of  flesh,"  is 
evident,  because  'the  man  is  sufficient, 'and  a 
'pound  of  mutton  or  beef  preferable.'  And 
directions  are  given  for  the  "merry  bond;" 
for  who  could  have  anticipated  evil  results 
with  a  man  of  Antonio's  high  business  stand- 
ing? 

Whatever  might  have  been  the  devout 
desire  of  Shylock,  a  combination  of  circum- 
stances made  the  forfeiture  of  the  bond  a 
desirable  fact.  The  borrower  had  frequently 
abused  him,  and  Davisson  lets  that  pass  as 
wiped  out  by  the  loan  in  the  emergency. 
But  Shylock  comes  home  and  finds  his  house- 
hold plundered  and  disgraced;  a  friend  of 
the  man  whom  he  has  but  just  befriended  in 
his  need,  has  destroyed  his  hopes  by  robbing 
him,  not  alone  of  his  treasures,  but  of  his 
child-  The  darling  for  whom  he  toiled  and 
suffered;  whom  he  treasured  to  his  heart's 
core,  trafficked  her  own  dead  mother's  ring 
for  a  monkey!  And  lustfully  rested  in  the 
embraces  of  a  reckless  scamp. 

No  blow  dealt  upon  the  sensitiveness  of 
human  nature  could  equal  this,  considering 
the  then  innate  prejudices  of  Jew  and  Chris- 
tian. Perhaps  the  very  Antonio,  prior  to  his 
becoming  aware  of  his  own   ruin,  and   hear- 


ing  that   of    Shylock's,   taunted   and   jeered 

at  him  true  to  his  promise: 

"I  am  as  like  to  call  thee  so  again, 
To  spit  on  thee  again,  to  spurn  thee  too. 
If  thou  wilt  lend  this  money,  lend  it  not 
As  to  thy  friends " 

Can  you  wonder  when  a*chance  for  retalia- 
tion presented  itself,  that  he  tried  to.  advan- 
tage upon  it  ? 

Whatever  the  intentions  of  Shakespeare  in 
celebrating  the  idea  of  Christian  Charity,  he 
marred  it  by  the  unchristian  rigor  with  which 
Shylock  is  treated  at  the  close,  and  which  at 
a  dash  brands  all  the  foregoing  as  a  bold 
hypocrisy. 

Allowing  the  common  opinion  to  be  well 
founded  that  Shakespeare  originally  con- 
structed this  play,  so  that  Antonio  fig- 
ured as  the  hard-hearted  lender,  and  Shy- 
lock the  oppressed  borrower,  but  that  it  was 
considered  injudicious  to  present  it  to  a  16th 
century  audience  in  that  light,  it  gives  us 
full  scope  to  answer  for  the  soliloquy  of 
Shylock,  upon  which  hangs  the  whole  preju- 
dice created  for  him,  but  which  affords 
reason  to  suppose  that  it  was  inserted  to 
strengthen  the  new  phase  adopted  in  the 
play  by  its  altered  course;  this  is  in  Act  I., 
Scene  III. : 

"I  hate  him  for  that  he  is  a  Christian. 

If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  hip 

I  will  feed  fat  the  aucient  grudge  I  bear  him. 

He  hates  our  sacred  nation,  and  he  rails 

Even  here  where  merchants  most  do  congregate 

On  me,"  etc.,  etc. 

"Take  even  this,"  says  Mr.  Davisson,  "at 
its  worst,  there  is  already  reason  to  condemn 
Antonio  jind  to  exonerate  Shylock.  A  man  is 
but  a  man;  yet  a  rat,  which  is  but  vermin, 
will  turn  upon  you  if  you  irritate  it  too 
much. 

That,  however,  which  mostly  exenerates 
Shylock,  is,  that  at  the  time  of  the  loan,  he 
had  no  object  of  villainy  in  view  as  likely  to 
accrue  from  the  loan  itself;  "Antonio  was 
sufficient."  He  lent  this  money  from  mo- 
tives, more  to  buy  the  good  graces  of  Anto- 
nio than  otherwise,  he  plainly  said  it: 

"I  would  be  friends  with  you  and  bear  your  love, 
Forget  the  shames  that  you  have  stained  me  with, 
Supply  your  present  wants  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  my  money,  and  you'll  not  hear  me; 
This  is  kind  I  offer. 

And  at  that  moment,  considering  the  high 
mercantile  standing  of  Antonio,  Shylock 
could  not  but  have  seriously  meant  it.  Fu- 
ture developments  and  force  of  circumstan- 
ces, made  the  transaction  instrumental  to  the 
denouement  of  the  plot.  The  pound  of  flei-h 
business,  was--  a  common  law  and  an  ordinary 
usage  of  Venice,  and  not  an  invention  or 
inhuman  exaction  of  the  Jew.  This  is  his- 
tory. 

Dead  or  Alice  is  a  happy  effort  of  Tom 
Taylor's.  It  is  a  weird  play,  and  was  written 
expressly  for  the  Star,  therefore,  all  star. 
An  elegant  piano  without  the  proper  acces- 
sories to  match,  makes  no  parlor  furnish- 
ment  complete.  We  are  opposed  to  one  man 
or  one  woman  plays.  None  of  the  play-mas- 
ters ever  undignified  their  talents,  by  stoop- 
ing to  the  abomination.  Still  this  is  a  strong 
play.  Mr.  Bandman  has  with  this  p\aj  been 
guilty  of  the  same  indiscretion  as  Lawrence 
Barrett  with  A  New  Play.  Had  either  come 
out  with  their  plays  at  the  start,  both  would 
have  achieved  sitmal  successes. 
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The  Astrologer  Samuels. 

He  is  oulv  called  Samuels  but  he  is  an 
astrologer  nevertheless,  and  his  home  i<3  in 
Baltimore,  and  Sherman  is  his  hobby,  and 
therefore  he  loudly  proclaims  that  Grant  has 
no  chance,  but  Sherman  has.  The  stars  say 
it.  The  planets  indicate  it.  The  moon 
proclaims  it.  The  humbug  tells  it  and  such 
as  are  fools  believe  it. 

By  affording  you  a  little  example,  you  will 
all  understand  everything  for  yourself  in  a 
whiffy  just  as  the  Wasp  does. 

General  Grant,  finds  the  star  gazing 
Samuels,  has  evil  directions  everywhere,  and 
has  consequently  made  the  tour  of  the  world 
to  no  purpose.  "The  Sun  applying  to 
Uranus  in  radix  in  the  tenth  hour!"  awful! 
"and  Jupiter  in  quadrant  to  Hershel  in 
radix;"  this  is  equally  bad  to  dying  for  a 
drink  with  not  a  nickle  to  your  name. 
"Saturn  also  in  quadrant  to  the  Moon  and 
Mars  in  opposition  to  Uranus."  This  kills 
Grant's  prospects  to  a  dot-  As  for  Blaine, 
there  is  not  the  slightest  hope  for  him.  Do 
not  you  see,  "the  Sun  afflicts  the  place  of 
Mars  in  radix ?"  But  Sherman,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  Sherman  is  quite  another  thing. 
Jupiter  in  Sherman's  horoscope  has  "just 
came  out  of  an  evil  aspect  in  Uranus. 
Saturn  is  well  placed  to  the  Sun  and 
Moon,  Uranus  is  trine  to  his  own 
place,  Jupiter  is  in  semi-sextile  to  the 
places  of  the  Sun,  Saturn, and  the  Moon."  A 
good  Jupiter,  and  there  is  your  proof  of  it 
in  a  nutshell.  Make  your  bets  according, 
believe  what  we  tell  you,  hurrah  for  Sher- 
man, and  read  and  advertise  in  the  "Wasp. 


production  of  the  original  writing.  Any 
number  of  copies  can  be  printed  by  repeat- 
ing the  operations  of  damping  and  inking. 
The  zincographic  process,  thus  simplified,  is 
rapid,  economical  and  within  the  reach  of 
every  one. 


Kindergarten  at  Home. 
Keep  your  boys  and  girls  out  of  mischief 
by  giving  them  agreeable  employment  at 
home.  Many  who  have  miniature  printing 
presses  can  employ  them  with  zincography, 
and  this  is  the  modus  operandi: 

Zincography,  is  similar  to  lithography, 
except  that  a  zinc  plate  is  employed  in  place 
of  the  lithographic  stone.  The  so-called 
transfer  paper  is  merely  a  moderately  fine 
paper  which  has  been  brushed  over,  on  one 
side,  with  a  mucilaginous  mixture  prepared 
by  boiling  together  the  following:  Water, 
1,000  parts;  starch,  100  parts;  gamboge,  6 
parts;  glue,  1  part.  This  paper  is  written 
upon  with  the  ordinary  commercial  litho- 
graphic writing  ink,  which  has  been  rubbed 
up  with  water  like  an  artist's  water  color. 
The  writing  being  dry,  it  is  necessary  to 
moisten  somewhat  the  back  of  the  transfer 
by  means  of  a  damp  sponge,  after  which  it 
is  laid  face  downward  on  a  sheet  of  ordinary 
roofing  zinc,  which  has  been  previously7 
cleaned  by  means  of  emery  cloth.  Both 
being  now  passed  together  under  the  roller 
of  a  small  press,  the  transfer  adheres  to  the 
metal  plate;  but  on  dampening  the  back  of 
the  paper  it  becomes  easily  removable,  leav- 
ing the  writing  on  the  zinc.  The  face  of  the 
zinc  plate  is  now  gently  rubbed  over  with 
mucilage  of  gum  arabic,  which  is  all  the 
better  for  being  slightly  sour,  and  the  excess 
of  gnm  having  been  sponged  off,  an  India 
rubber  inking  roller  charged  with  ordinary 
printer's  ink  is  passed  over  the  still  damp 
zinc  plate  a  few  times.  The  ink  takes  only 
on  the  lines  of  the  transferred  writing,  and 
it  is  merely  necessary  to  lay  a  sheet  of  white 
paper  on  the  plate  and  to  pass  both  through 
the  press  to  obtain  an   impression — an  exact 


Fish  in  Scripture. 

Attention  to  pisciculture,  (fish  raising)  and 
resorting  to  angling  and  application  of  nets 
is  of  very  old  standing,  and  mention  of  it  in 
the  Bible  can  be  traced  as  far  back  as  710, 
B.  C,  in  XIX.  Chapter  of  Isaiah: 

"The  burden  of  Egypt:  *  *  *  *  The 
waters  shall  fail  from  the  sea,  and  the  river 
shall  be  wasted  and  dried  up.  *  *  *  The 
paper  reeds  by  the  brooks,  by  the  mouth  of 
the  brooks,  and  everything  sown  by  the 
brooks  shall  wither,  be  driven  away,  and 
all  they  that  cast  angle  into  the 
brooks  shall  lament,  and  they  that 
spread  nets  upon  the  waters  shall 
languish.  Moreover,  they  that  work  in  fine 
flax,  and  they  that  weave  net-wojks  shall  be 
confounded,  and  they  shall  be  broken  in  the 
purposes  thereof,  all  that  make  sluices  and 
ponds  for  fish." 

In  Numbeis  xi,  we  read  of  the  Israelites 
murmuring,  and  saying  how, "Wo  remember 
the  fish  we  did  eat  in  Egypt  freely,"  and 
earlier,  among  the  plagues  of  Pharaoh  when 
the  waters  were  turned  into  blood.  "And 
the  fish  that  was  in  the  river  died,  and  the 
Egyptians  could  not  drink  of  the  water  of 
the  river."  In  Amos  iv,  we  read  of  "fish- 
hooks;" in  Canticles  vii  of  the  "fish-pools  of 
Heshbon,  by  the  gate  of  Bath-rabbmi;"  and 
in  Job  xli,  written  B.  C.  1550,  of  the  capture 
of  "a  leviathan"  (presumably  the  whale)  by 
"filling  his   skin  with   barbed   irons,  or    his 

head  with  fish-spears." 

»-  ^  i — — — — . 

A  "Very  Previous  Betrothal. 

A  very  pretty  and  romantic  observance 
took  place  in  this  city  recently,  that  reads 
more  like  a  page  from  the  life  of  the  fifteenth 
century  than  of  the  nineteenth.  Two  young 
couples  were  married  within  a  few  months 
of  each  other  and  from  families  that  bad 
been  very  intimate.  In  January  last  a  boy 
was  born  to  one  of  them,  and  he  was  wel- 
comed as  heartily  as  though  he  had  been  a 
prince  of  a  reigning  house.  Last  month  a 
girl  babe  appeared  to  the  other  young 
couple.  It  fell  out  precisely  as  all  concerned 
could  have  wished,  as  if  they  had  ordered  it. 
One  evening  last  week  the  mother  of  the  boy 
visited  the  mother  of  the  girl,  taking  her 
child  with  her.  Most  of  the  members  of 
both  families  were  also  present.  Of  course 
what  followed  was  accompanied  with  more 
or  less  laughter  and  merry-making,  but 
withal  there  was  an  underlying  seriousness 
that  could  not  be  entirely  hidden.  The 
mother  of  the  boy  took  a  rather  diminutive 
but  costly  ring  from  a  case,  and  placing  it 
on  the  finger  of  the  girl  child,  scarcely  a 
month  old,  solemnly  engaged  her  son  to  the 
child,  the  matter  to  be  ratified  and  consum- 
mated in  the  future.  The  intention  was 
very  pleasing  all  around.  It  will  be  curious 
for  those  who  know  of  the  circumstance  to 
watch  what  the  coming  years  will  bring 
forth. —  Elmira  Free  Press. 


William  Black  is  advised  by  the  London 
Examiner  not  to  make  any  endeavor  toward 
anything  but  fiction,  because,  in  the  opinion 
of  that  journal,  he  fails  when  he  touches 
facts. 


Art  in  the  Goblet. 

Art  is  art.  To  the  professional  art  critic, 
an  imitated  potato  upon  canvas  or  as  a 
carved  subject  in  solid  matter  has  the  same 
attraction,  and  influences  his  judgment,  as 
an  Apollo  Belvidere  had  in  the  times  of 
Appelles.  Accident  led  us  to  the  view  of  an 
artistic  arrangement  of  a  new  bar  room  at 
the  corner  of  Market  and  Ellis,  with  the 
name  of  Godsil  upon  glass,  indicating  the 
proprietor's  name.  It  is  a  marvel  of  ele- 
gance, taste,  and  high  artistic  merit,  and 
seems  a  pity,  at  a  time  when  so  many  of  our 
ladies  are  studiously  filling  up  their  leisure 
moments  with  art  employments,  that  this 
place  had  not  been  thrown  open  for  their 
inspection,  before  it  started  in  on  business, 
which  will  prove  a  hinderance  to  their  ever 
seeing  it.  Verily  you  may  invest  the  sale  of 
lightwood  with  dignity.  With  many  such 
places  for  the  resort  of  gentlemen,  much  of 
the  odium  of  the  ordinary  sense  of  a  bar- 
room will  be  removed.  The  enterprise, 
from  its  art  standpoint  only,  ought  to  have 
success. 


A   Fishgig. 
As  a  proof  that  it  don't   follow   for  stories 
always  to  be  true  to   be   good,  we   clip   the 
following  from  the  Savannah  News: 

Recently,  while  a  party  of  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen were  boating  on  the  wonderful 
Wakulla  spring,  one  of  the  ladies  dropped  a 
ring  from  her  finger,  which  could  be  seen 
sinking  in  the  clear  water.  When  it  had 
reached  a  depth  far  below  the  surface  a  trout 
was  seen  to  make  a  dart  for  and  swallow  it 
and  then  disappear.  Of  course  it  was  given 
up  for  lost,  but  an  ingenious  young  man 
present  immediately  borrowed  another  ring, 
fastened  it  to  a  hook  and  let  down  his  line 
into  the  crystal  water.  After  paying  out 
about  ninety  feet  of  the  line  a  trout  was  seen 
to  approach  the  shining  bait,  and  finally 
making  a  jump  at  it,  was  transfixed.  It  was 
immediately  hauled  up,  cut  open,  and  there 
lay  in  its  stomach  the  lost  ring. 

We  intended  to  ./mish  this  head  with  the 
usual  scale  of  ringing  in  one  of  our  own  tails, 
but  are  dubious  about  the  blubber  who  told 
it.     We  have,  however,  a  whole  roe  of  them. 


Killed  by  a  Cave. 

A  man  by  the  name  of  Burns  was  killed  by 
a  cave  at  Yankee  Hill.  That  cave  ought  to 
be  arrested  forthwith,  and  we  suppose  they 
will  have  to  anyhow  if  they  mean  to  con- 
tinue working  in  the  mine. 


Do  ladies  in  New  York  acquire  their  fond- 
ness for  poker,  because  they  are  in  the  habit 
of  sitting  much  by  the  fire  ? 

Fish  and  meat  would  keep  a  long  while  ia 
hot  ciimates  without  the  application  of  re- 
frigerators— if  left  alive. 

The  meekest  of  objects  is  a  stray  barrel 
hoop,  but  step  upon  and  it  will  resent  the 
insult  by  striking  you. 

Movement  on  foot — carrying  your  valice 
to  another  boarding  house  and  not  employ- 
ing the  D.  P.  E. 

Why  should  a  thoroughbred  baker  never 
marry  ?  Because  he  ought  never  to  spoil  a 
batch. 

The  writer  who  makes  a  point — the  repor- 
ter who  sharpens  his  pencil. 

To  look  at  a  monkey-wrench — is  not  an 
agreeable  sight. 


DREAMS  are  the  off-SHOOT 


DLE  fancies — A  Night  Ma(yo)  re 
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PART      XXVIII. 


GLEANINGS    FROM    i'lNDEB,    CINDER,    AND    CHAR. 

Uppermost  in  Mr.  Josiah  Martin's  mind,  after 
committing  the  fearful  atrocities  in  Cliff  street,  was 
his  sense  of  personal  risk  for  one  thing,  and  the 
injury  to  he  wreaked  upon  Cribbs  for  another.  How 
to  return  the  evil  received  at  the  hands  of  the  one- 
eyed  scoundrel  of  Tripton,  was  a  problem  Mr. 
Josiah  Martin,  had  only  resolved  upon  in  the  ab- 
stract as  yet.  Cribbs  dies,  that's  sure.  But  how  to 
indulge  in  cruelty,  which  may  inflict  injuries  far  in 
excess  of  those  received,  was  still  a  mystery  to  him. 
Nothing  short  of  crushing  the  man  entirely  out  of 
existence,  so  that  not  a  single  hair  of  him  should 
remain  would  satisfy  Martin.  His  victim  must  first 
be  steeped  in  unheard  of  agonies,  and  tortured  by 
such  fearfully  devised  perplexities,  that  all  the 
world  would  shudder  at  the  recital  of  its  horrors. 

He  must  be  hacked,  racked, thumbscrewed,  drawn, 
and  by  slow  degrees  boiled,  and  in  agcny  held  down 
alive  and  quivering  in  the  bubbling  waters  of  an 
ordiuary  sauce  pan.  Cats,  rats,  and  dogs,  should 
strip  the  boiled  portions  from  him  and  greedily  feed 
upon  the  carrion,  whilst  he  would  calmly  sit  by, 
luxuriating  iu  the  savory  laden  atmosphere  of  the 
human  soup  and  agreeably  entertain  the  victim,  bj 
reminding  him  of  his  villainies  and  wrongs  commit- 
ted. Oh!  he'll  have  such  a  spree!  But  how  to 
accomplish  it  was  the  next  problem  to  be  solved. 
For  when  Mr.  Martin  was  at  this  point  of  his 
benevolent  cogitations,  he  was  just  in  the  act  of  jump- 
ing off  the  sheds  he  was  scampering  over,  when  the 
explosion  of  saltpeter  took  place  as  elsewhere  narra- 
ted, which  by  its  unforeseen  suddenness  stunned  his 
capabilities  to  a  thorough  standstill,  consciousness 
returned  merging  everything  into  the  single  thought 
of  self. 

Like  inspiration,  but  of  the  sickening  nature  of 
an  oppressive  incubus,  and  of  such  overwhelming 
influence  that  it  perfectly  stupified  him,  the  fearful 
thought  of  personal  danger  Hashed  upon  his  shocked 
consciousness.  A  sensation  of  extreme  anxiety 
overpowered  his  irritated  nervousness  with  the  sud- 
denness of  the  explosion  which  exasperated  it.  If 
the  Itallian  maid  and  the  liveried  servant  are 
not  killed,  he  will  be  implicated  for  the  act  and 
may  be  hanged!  Both  these  infernal  imps  saw  him 
as  he  rushed  passed  them  and  out!  Impulse  directed 
his  hand  to  his  head  disguise,  he  stripped  it  off  with 
a  jerk,  aloud  laugh  proclaimed  that  he  has  been 
seen.  Where  will  he  go,  whither  fly,  where  hide  ? 
With  or  without  the  disguise,  he  has  been  seen! 
Not  standing-room  for  him  upon  a  continent, 
large  enough  for  a  whole  world!  In  a  city  replete 
with  nooks,  and  not  one  for  him  to  hide  in!  He'll 
go  to  his  hotel. — 

Hah!  There  is  a  rascally  colored  waiter  at  the 
head  of  each  stairway, in  each  lobby — ha  nas  money, 
he'll  bribe  one  and  all  of  them.  He  persistently 
elbowed  his  way  through  the  dense  mass  of  lookers 
on  around  the  outside  ot  the  blaze.  But  scarcely 
had  he  reached  the  outskirts  of  the  horrified  human 
throne,  when  otherand  more  fearful  embarrassments 
loomed  uppermost  in  his  exasperated  perplexity.  A 
passing  policeman  gave  life  to  the  newly  conjured 
distraction;  suppose  detectives  got  wind  of  it — and 
who  knows  detectives  better  than  he  does?-aud  who 
knows  but  they  had  already?— and  that  they  are  in 
wait  for  him  at  his  very  room  door? — No,  he  must 
not  return  to  the  hotel-  -but  he  will  go  to  another, 
he  must  fly! — Acting  upon  this  new  impulse,  he 
rushed  into  the  first  hotel  which  presented  itself— it 
was  full. 

"Have  you  baggage  ?"  was  the  question  put  to 
him  after  being  refused  by  three  different  houses. 

"No,"  said  Mr.  Martin  unconscious  of  what  he 
said. 

"We  are  full,"  was  given  with  a  superciliousness 
which  none  but  an  American  hotel  clerk  knows  well 
how  to  assume. 

Unaccountably,  he  found  himself  in  a  deserted 
street,  the  houses  all  shut  up  with  scarcely  any  one 
therein,  as  is  usual  with  warehouse  thoroughfares 
at  night  time.  Hah!  he'll  get  rid  of  his  beard  and 
goggles  here,  and  was  just  in  the  act  of  pitching 
them  somewhere,  when  the  tread  of  a  policeman 
issuing  from  an  archway  startled  him,  which 
swayed  his  intention  and  sent  him  speedily  on  the 
tramp  again. 


He  never  saw  so  many  police  and  watchmen,  in 
such  deserted  localities  in  all  his  life.  He  has  it, 
he  is  discovered  and  they  are  watchiug  hiin! — It  is  a 
trick  of  the  detectives, nothing  more. — They  harassed 
the  little  man  with  exhausting  efforts  and  annoyed 
him  by  unlooked  for  and  galling  attacks.  With  in- 
creased terror  at  each  step,  irresolutely  stumbling 
from  street  to  street,  he  suddenly  found  himself  by 
the  water  side,  amidst  the  wharves  and  shipping  of 
New  York. 

Somehow,  and  unaccountable  as  it  may  appear, 
the  manner  of  ridding  himself  of  his  hair  and  gog- 
gles, loomed  uppermost  in  all  his  perplexities.  To 
pitch  them  into  the  river  would  have  been  the  work 
of  an  instant,  but  if  fished  up,  their  evidence  would 
condemn  him.  Nothing  but  burning  them  and  thus 
removing  them  from  sight  would  be  effectual 
Ha!  he  has  it — he  will  enter  one  of  the  many  grog- 
shops there  are  stoves  iu  them  all,  he  will  watch 
an  opportunity  and  pitch  them  into  one.  A  dawn- 
ing as  of  resurrected  hope  at  once  flashed  upon  the 
intricate  maze  of  his  muddled  speculations — he  will 
tear  beard  and  wig  into  shreds  and  give  them  to  the 
night  breeze!  Stamp  the  goggles  out  and  drop  the 
metal  where  it  sinks.  This  flash  of  bright  thought 
was  carried  into  effect,  and  Mr.  Martiu  felt  himself 
quite  another  man. 

"S  >me  brandy,"  was  the  result,  of  the  new  phase 
which  opened  before  him;  he  entered  a  wharf  dive 
and  ordered  it. 

"Hello!"  exclaimed  a  sailor  looking  chap,  "if  that 
ain't  Mr.  Martin!" 

To  the  contrary,  as  may  be  surmised,  instead  of 
becoming  discomfited  at  the  unlooked  for  recogni- 
tion, Mr.  Martiu  hailed  it  with  the  delight  of  hope — 
he  is  not  a  doctor,  this  man  knows  him,  may  save 
him! 

"Jack,"  he  squeaked   familiarly,  "how  are  you?" 

"BUst  my  timbers!"  exclaimed  Jack,  whose  name 
was  Bill,  giving  a  hitch  to  his  pants,  "who  ever 
thought  of  seeing  jou  here.  I  say,  that  watch  is  all 
forfeited,  d — n  my  soul,  isn't  it?" 

"I  do  not  remember,  Jack,"  said  Mr.  Martin," 
but  we'll  make  that  all  right.     Come,  take  a  drink." 

Bill  complied,  and  the  pair  after  numerously  re- 
peating the  dose,  became  as  intimate  as  if  Mr.  Mar- 
tin had  known  Bill  as  well  as  Bill  him. 

Over  their  glasses,  Mr.  Martin  gleaned  from  Bill 
that  he  was  foremast  hand  on  board  tje  steamer 
sailing  for  Bristol  next  day,  and  Bill  gleaned  from 
Mr.  Martin,  that  he,  the  said  Martin,  was  "strap- 
ped," else  he  would  take  passage  and  go  with  him. 
"But  I  have  yet  a  watch,"  said  Mr.  Martin,  "and 
Bill,  if  you  will  make  a  stowaway  of  me  for  the  watch 
you  shall  have  it. 

Bill  vowed,  that  "blast  his  soul,"  if  he  wouldn't 
do  it  to  an  old  acquaintance  whether  he  had  a 
watch  or  no,  but  he  took  charge  of  the  commodity 
nevertheless.  After  another  drink  or  two,  the  pair 
sauntered  off  to  the  steamer,  and  Bill  was  as  good  as 
his  word,  and  in  the  space  between  the  boiler  and 
the  ship's  sides,  with  wedge  room  only  for  the  pur- 
pose, Mr.  Martin  was  safely  stowed  away  for  the 
night. 

A  stowaway  has  to  be  supplied  with  food. Bill  brought 
him  that  next  morning  as  also  a  newspaper  and  a  bit 
of  candle  to  read  it  by.  Mr.  Martin  had  reason  to  joy 
not  a  little  over  his  escape,  and  Bill's  consideration. 
Suspicion  had  set  its  seal  upon  him  as  the  author  of 
the  catastrophe,  and  true  to  his  surmises  the  evi- 
dence of  the  two  servants  had  confirmed  it.  A  reward 
was  ottered  for  his  apprehension,  and  all  the  city 
was  exercised  at  the  disastrous  explosion.  The 
proprietors  of  the  drug  warehouse  where  the  explo 
siou  transpired,  had  been  arrested  upon  the  charge 
of  having  had  gunpowder  surreptitiously  stored 
upon  their  premises,  and  they  pleaded  that  it  was 
saltpeter,  upon  which  the  scientific  question  was 
mooted,  "Will  saltpeter  explode  ?" 

Nearly  all  the  news  columns  of  the  paper  were 
teeming  with  detailed  accounts  of  the  fearful  catas- 
trophe, and  when  reaching  the  point  relatiug  to  the 
missing  Count  and  Dobbs,  his  joy  knew  no  bounds. 
But  for  the  contracted  space  of  his  hiding  corner,  he 
would  have  turned  a  somersault  for  delight. 
Were  a  kingdom  at  his  command,  he  would  have 
parted  with  half  for  a  glance  at  their  frizzled,  grid- 
died,  scarred  and  charred  remains.  "Two  band- 
boxes," stated  the  papers,  "would  hold  the  remains 
of  both."  Ha,  ha,  ha!  two  bandboxes!  A  matchbox 
should  have  room  to  spare,  had  their  cremation 
convened  to  his  morbid  desires.  How  they  must 
have  kicked,  and  screamed,  and  choked,  and 
steamed  and  struggled,  ha,  ha,  ha!  What  a  sight  for 
delighting  an  individual  with  such  wrongs  and 
I  tribulations  as  he  had   to  redress.     Two  bandboxes, 


and— What's  here  ?  "Signora  Martiuetti,  owing  to 
the  devotion  of  her  Italian  maid,  and  at  great  risk  to 
herself  was  saved!"  If  ever  he  lays  bauds  on  that 
Italian  maid,  let  her  tremble  at  the  result.  He'll 
strangle  her  until  her  boots  and  her  face  are  of  a 
color.  He'U--he'll  —  he'll  do— he'll  know  what  he'll 
do,  he  will.  He'll  dog  her  to  the  world's  end,  biit 
he'll  do  it.  She  shall  learn  to  know  what  it  is  to 
step  in  between  Martin  and  vengeance.  She  shall 
feel  both;  she  shall  die  a  death  as  unknown  to  Ita- 
lians, as  buttermilk  to  a  whale;  oh,  he'll  have  such 
a  time  with  her!  Cribbs  claims  his  first  attention 
now;  the  Italian  maid  and  the  strumpet  whom  she 
snatched  from  the  flames,  next. 

There  is  no  telling  how  much  further  the  vexed 
question  might  have  irritated  his  temper,  were  it 
not  that  his  hiding  place  became  most  uncomfortably 
warm,  may  be  caused  by  a  qnautity  of  coal  having 
been  a  little  while  ago  damped  at  its  mouth  and 
which,  by  the  intermittent  scraping  of  shovels  was 
apparently  being  removed. 

But  it  is  getting  to  be  uncomfortably  hot,  and  ha! 
the  wall  on  the  one  side  of  the  space  is  becoming 
warm  through  its  entire  length.  A  horror  possessed 
him  that  the  ship  was  on  fire!  Ha  had  not  the 
slightest  idea  what  part  of  the  vessel  he  was  stowed 
away  in,  nor  did  Bill  give  it  a  thought,  that  when 
firing  up  the  boiler,  the  heat  would  become  too 
oppressive  for  human  life  to  exist  there,  or  that  coals 
would  be  dumped  at  its  mouth  and  half  way  into  it. 
A  conventional  procedure,  however,  for  lighting  the 
boilers  at  the  start  before  the  bunkers  are  broacned, 
and  resorted  to.to  have  bunker  space  for  the  lengthy 
trip. 

That  which  a  moment  ago,  however,  was  simply 
uncomfortable,  now  began  to  take  the  appearance  of 
oppressiveness.  The  candle  had  long  since  suc- 
cumbed to  the  heat,  each  instant  becoming  more  and 
more  unbearable;  and  the  total  darkness  which  had 
set  in  only  added  to  the  perplexities  of  his  precari- 
ous situation.  A  suffocation  now  set  in  to  that 
degree  stifling,  that  respiration  accomplished  its 
functions  by  gasps  rather  than  conventional  breath- 
ings. 

A  splashing  of  waters  and  the  ship's  oscillating 
motion  indicated  the  vessel  as  being  under  way.  He 
is  safe  now,  he'll  scream!  But  the  stifling  atmos- 
phere interdicted  his  efforts,  his  utmost  exertions 
resolved  themselves  into  an  audible  but  painful 
gasp.  His  eagerness  to  live,  became  more  and  more 
apparent  now,  as  the  violence  of  the  heat  became 
more  and  more  oppressive;  Briggs,  Cribbs,  Dobbs, 
James,  nil,  all  were  lost  in  the  one  dire  tribulation, 
which  so  unexpectedly  set  in  upon  his  recreant  self. 
Could  his  green  eyes  have  been  perceived  as  they 
started  out  from  their  sockets  protruding  as  those  of 
a  crab,  when  suddenly  freed  from  its  native  element 
and  being  jerked  out  by  the  rope  which  holds  its 
bait.  Blood  began  to  stream  from  his  ears,  mouth 
and  nostrils.  He  suffocates!  he  stifles!  he  knows  he 
does,  with  no  chance  of  relief,  no  hope  of  redemp- 
tion!— It  is  pitchy  dark,  yet  he  sees  blood  float 
before  him,  large  variegated  balls  float  before  his 
eyes,  and  mount  and  mount,  another  forming  at  the 
heels  of  the  one  just  mounted.  Cribbs,  Cribbs,  his 
scornful  finger  pointing  directly  at  him  scornfully 
mocks  him.  Tindered,  cindered  Dobbs,  and  the 
Count,  yell  for  delight  at  sight  of  his  plight;  fiends, 
who  have  possessed  themselves  of  the  form  of  his  two 
wives,  devils  and  sprites  assuming  the  shapes  of 
James  and  Briggs,  all  mock,  jeer,  taunt,  poke, 
laugh.  Oh!  it  is  terrible  to  be  mastered  by  all!  He 
will  be  free!  and  he  fell  to  burrowing  in  the  coals. 

It  would  have  been  a  sight  pitiful  to  behold  in  a 
dumb  brute  even,  to  have  watched  the  desperate 
energy  with  which  he  fell  to  clearing  out  a  possible 
space  upon  the  pile  of  coals  with  his  naked  fingers. 
He  scraped, and  scratched  and  clambered  over  the  rat- 
tlingstreams  as  they  clattered  downwards  and  under 
him,  until  blood  spouted  in  fountains  from  under 
his  finger-nails  M>  it  did  from  out  his  eyes,  his  ears, 
his  nostrils  and  his  mouth,  with  a  tingling  upon  his 
brains  as  from  wedges  driven  in  and  bell  peals  giv- 
ing out.  Throbbing  was  no  word  for  the  battering 
at  his  temples,  sledge  hammer  blows  dealt  with 
utmost  violence,  were  child's  play  beatings  in  com- 
parison. When  lo!  An  aperture  is  gained!  and  a 
puff  of  fresh  air  from  out  of  a  windsail  close  by,  on 
the  instant,  struck  him,  so  stunning  in  its  over- 
powering effect  from  the  extremeness  of  the  transi- 
tion, that  it  absorbed  what  little  life  thore  was  left, 
and  he  rolled  back  dowu  the  incline  of  loose  coal 
and  became  utterly  unconscious. 

It  was  about  the  time  when  Bill  being  off  the 
watch  on  deck,  bethought  him  of  taking  provender 
to  his  protege,  and  not  until  he  had  scrambled  over 
the  aperture  which  Josiah  had  created,  and  not  until 
the  suffocating  atmosphere  prevailed,  did  it  strike 
home  upon  the  sailor's  conviction  that  he  had  his 
stowaway  lodged  where  he  must  have  long  ago 
smothered. 

Bill  called  repeatedly  but  received  no  answer;  he 
groped  in  the  dense  darkness  and  at  last  alighted  upon 
Josiah's  form,  which  he  determinatelv  snatched  up 
and  made  a  rush  for  the  aperture.  This  was  no  easy 
task  for  the  sailor   to   accomplish,    considering   tli 
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yielding  nature  of  his  steep  roadway,  but  it  was 
accomplished  at  last,  and  a  black,  bloody  mass  of 
distorted  and  mutilated  humanity  flopped  as  a 
spilled  batter  upon  the  floor  of  the  steamer's  hot  lire 
room. 

There  is  a  freemasonry  among  the  lower  personnel 
on  a  steamship, which  elicits  mutual  sympathy  and  is 
made  eompreheusive  by  a  glance,  as  between 
employes  generally,  where  no  jealousy  exists  to  mar 
the  understanding.  The  firemen  comprehended  the 
circumstance  in  an  instant,  and  fell  to  with  a  will  to 
help  resusciate  the  man, an  iinpostion,  at  which  l>}'  de- 
grees they  most  admirably  succeeded.  The  resusciated 
patient  was  conveyed  to  a  bunk,  where  his  presence 
was  kept  secret,  until  port  was  reached.  The  feeble 
condition  of  Mr.  Martin  made  it  a  matter  of  no  little 
embarrassment  to  the  men  to  smuggle  him  ashore  at 
Bristol,  where,  not  until  Bill  considered  himself 
acquitted  of  responsibility,  was  he  left  to  the  charge 
of  a  Mrs.Winslow,  a  careful  nurse,  whom  Bill  knew, 

and  where  he  himself  always  lodged  when  in  port. 

*  *  *  *  >  * 

( To  be  Continued.) 


My  Dear  Grandma: 

The  is  no  use  talking.  I  never  shall  be  able 
to  get  a  new  bonnet,  as  long  as  the  is  so 
many  schoolbooks  to  buy  at  such  awful 
prices.  Big  publishers  who  is  rich,  only 
plans  how  to  get  little  children's  money  away 
from  'em,  and  they  get  no  candy.  Every 
study  has  a  series,  and  before  the  cover  of 
one  is  old,  another  of  the  series  has  to  be 
bought,  and  no  sale  for  the  second  handed, 
except  so  much  a  pound  for  waste  paper. 

Free  education,  grandma,  and  buying  your 
own  books,  is  like  a  invitiation  to  a  picnic 
where  you  pays  your  own  expense.  "Why 
does  Qot  the  State,"  says  "Wasp,  "print its  own 
books  ?  And  why  not  supply  pupils  free,  as 
other  State  printing  is  free?"  When  he  sends 
me  a  Wasv,  Friday,  he  pays  the  carrier  him- 
self.    T bat's  what  I  call  free. 

But  it's  no  use  growling  now,  being  as  pub- 
lic schools  are  denounced  as  sacrilegious,  and 
we  all  will  have  to  go  to  parochial  ones, 
where,  instead  of  mathematics  we'll  learn 
how  Joshua  told  the  sun  to  stand  still,  and 
how  it's  wicked  to  go  to  matinees,  and  Lizzy 
Carter  will  have  to  salt  her  bonnets  down, 
and  Woodward's  shut  up. 

Suicides  has  come  in  fashion  again,  one 
jumped  over  board  in  a  bottle  of  laudanum, 
and  the  coroner,  because  the  doctor  couldn't 
pump  it  up,  guessed  it  was  suicide.  Her 
name  was  25  years  old,  and  she  was  a  native 
of  Charlotte  A.  Olsom,  Ohio. 

Another  took  too  much  salt  water 
from  a  Saucelito  ferryboat  and  it  killed  him. 
His  name  too,  was  O.  F.  Pierce.  The  coro- 
ner don't  mean  to  say   anything   about  him 


until  he  comes  on  shore.  Another  went  to 
the  hospital  first,  where  he  might  be  cured, 
and  cut  his  throat  afterwards.  But  the 
bunglers  was  too  late,  and  he  safely  got 
away  with  'em.  His  name  too,  like  the 
others,  was  Eugene  Selchepiue.  Name 
enough  to  cut  anybody's  throat  pronouncing 
it. 

Then  comes  Kalloch  who  took  the  pison  of 
the  Baptist  Convention,  but  the  coroner  only 
said,  "intent,"  and  he  vomited  it  all  up  in 
the  Temple  to  his  congregation  on  Sunday, 
where  he  talked  for  two  mortal  hours  on  his 
own  troubles  and  called  it  "preaching  to 
them  the  glad  tidings  of  God's  salvation;" 
and  said  he  didn't  drink  hard  yet,  and  that 
when  he  is  kicked  out  of  the  office,  he'll   go. 

Grandma,  I  must  have  a  matinee  dress, 
because  I  mean  to  remain  in  the  public 
school,  and  not  go  to  Bible  class  every  day; 
and  black  satin  is  all  the  rage  now,  with 
three  pelisses  in  the  front,  and  a  train  with 
three  of  the  cunuingest  ruffles  on,  and  an 
over  jacket  to  fit  tight  made  out  of  a  cash- 
mere shawl,  with  fringe  to  match,  with  a 
hat  also  of  black  satin  trimmed  with  bugles 
and  beads,  and  with  either  an  ostrich 
feather  or  natural  flowers  of  the  season,  such 
as  violets,  snow-drops  or  other  May  flowers, 
with  a  little  black  satin  muff  trimmed  like 
the  hat.  The  has  splendid  new  styles  of 
goods  out,  made  of  silk  and  wool,  very 
loosely  woven,  a  kind  of  honeycomb  check, 
in  pale  cream  color  and  white,  with  d'ark 
ground,  or  of  two  shades  of  gray.  The  is 
very  pretty  and  very  limber,  without  a  gloss, 
with  the  silk  mostly  on  top,  and  showing  a 
most  delightful  network  of  arabesque  work, 
the  darker  ground  almost  entirely  swallowed 
up  by  the  lighter  coloied  surface.  The  is 
going  to  bring  out  spotted  goods  again, 
won't  that  be  nice? 

Because  the  dresses  are  worn  narrow 
around  the  feet,  a  new  elastic  silk  stuff  has 
been  invented  in  England,  elasticker  the 
better,  to  imitate  the  glass  woven  dresses  of 
the  Romans  in  the  Claudian  and  Tiberian 
time,  so  the  say, when  the  was  called  "woven 
wind";  and  when  on,  will  make  girls  look 
like  circussers  during  performance,  only  with 
longer  skirts  and  higher  necks. 

I  wish  grandma,  you  would  take  me  out  of 
school,  I  am  getting  round  shoulderer  every 
day  from  sitting  at  desks  too  low  for  girls  of 
my  size.  By  and  by  I  will  be  humpbacked 
altogether,  and  the  is  lots  of  pupils,  the 
humpbacktedest  set  you  ever  saw,  and  Wasp 
has  often  called  the  authorities'  attention  to 
it,  and  nobody's  parents  take  notice  of  it. 
Show  me  one  girl  as  isn't  roundshouldered 
and  I'll  show  you  twenty  as  is,  and  next  the 
complain  of  heart  disease  and  that  makes  it. 
We  was  made  to  walk  erect  to  be  healthy, 
but  the  desks  bends  us  prematurely  towards 
the  grave. 

The  Directors  as  gave  away  the  school 
book  contract  to  Chicago  publishers  now  say 
the  ain't  seed  the  lower  offers.  Now,  what 
kind  of  order  would  there  be  in  my  room,  if 
I  could  not  see  what  it  is  my  duty  to  see? 
It  paid  better  not  to  see,  maybe,  and  we 
can't  get  a  smell  of  candy  for  the  high  price 
of  the  books.     I  heard  a   publishei    say   the 


books  we  pay  25  cents  for,  he  will  furnish  at 
10  cents,  and  make  money,  and  if  school 
books  was  allowed  to  be  sold  by  everybody 
you'd  get  three  for  25  cents,  there.  I  tell 
you,  Grandma,  them  publishers  are  getting 
rich  upon  Townsend's  and  Canty's  ruin,  and 
drug  stores  and  doctors  is  getting  rich  upon 
carpenters'  ruin  for  not  making  other  desks, 
high  enough  so  as  not  to  give  the  heart  disease 
and  make  us  pretty  girls  turn  out  dromeda- 
ries. What  a  shame  it  is,  here  we  have  faces 
like  angele,  thighs  like  Amazons,  and  humps 
like  camels,  ar_d  all,  because. 

I  do  not  know  how  my  teacher  is  going  to 
live,  and  I  don't  care  as  long  as  the  will  be 
teachers.  The  poor  things  haven't  a  cent, 
and  the  can't  get  their  pay  because  half  wants 
to  pay  one  way  and  half  the  other  way,  and 
while  the  quarrel  when  it  is  best  to  squirt 
water,    the    house    burns    up — the    teacher 

starves. 

Your  affectionate, 

Nanny. 


Labor    Earnest, 

The  man  who  owns  in  sober  earnest  that 
he  has  got  drunk  for  fun, will  talk  differently 
after  the  whiskey  is  all  drank  up,  and  he 
himself  has  sobered  down. 


"Don't  waste  your  time  clipping  at  the 
branches,"  said  the  woodman  to  his  son, 
"but  lay  your  axe  at  the  root  of  the  tree." 
Aud  the  young  man  went  out  and  laid  his  axe 
at  the  root  of  a  tree,  like  a  good  and  dutiful 
boy,  and  then  went  a  fishing.  Truly,  there 
is  nothing  so  beautiful  as  filial  obedience. — 
Boslon   Transcript. 

The  uttei'ance  of  true  wit.  surprises  the 
source  whence  it  springs  as  it  does  the  audi- 
ence for  whom  it  is  catered,  while  stale  wit  an- 
noys the  parties  of  both  parts. 

Running  a  bar,  bars  running.  The  limited 
counter  space,  discounts  the  pace. 

The  rights  of  woman — s  agitating.  The 
lefts  of   woman — batch  and  widowers. 

A  popular  sovereign  — an  American, liberal 
at  treating. 

An  Odd  Fellow— an  after  dinner   snoozer. 
Expense — when  the  pence  are  gone. 

TRUMAN  S.  CLARK, 

Manufacturer  of 

Woven   Wire   Mattresses 

AND 

G-ASPIPE    IRON    BEDSTEADS, 

of  every  style  and  quality,  also 

Cots  and  Chairs  for  Campers  and  Arizona  Irade. 

OFFICE    AND    FACTORY: 

21  New  Montgomery  Street,    San  Francisco. 

CARPET  jjEATINC" 

All  the  carpet  beaters  are  paralyzed  when  they  see 
how  much  better 

Spaulding's  New  Machine 

will  do  its  work  than  their  old-fashioned  arrange- 
ments. Without  a  doubt,  Spaulding's  New  Machine 
is  the  boss;  it  takes  out  all  the  dust;  in  fact,  Spaul- 
ding's is  decidedly  the  best  and  most  thorough  Car- 
pet Beating  Machine  in  the  State. 

OFFICE  AND  BUSINESS, 
353  &  355  TEHAMA  ST.,  bet.   Fourth  and  Fifth. 
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Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


The  jury  failed  to  agree  in  the  case  of  J. 
C.  Duncan,  as  also  in  the  case  of  Dr.  J. 
Milton  Bowers,  and  a  jury  is  already  'walk- 
ing in  leather  boots,  who  will,  may  be,  dis- 
agree in  the  case  of  I.  M.  Kalloch,  a  .Reve- 
rend Isaac,  who,  with  that  fear  of  God 
before  him  which  all  popular  persons  have, 
murdered  Charley  De  Young,  so.  as  to 
become  a  greater  Reverend  than  ever,  after 
he  shall  have  become  acquitted.  The  case 
is  not  without  its  precedent. 

Our  Reverend  Isaac  in  question,  has  led 
the  van  in  a  new  order  of  affairs,  imposed 
upon  us  by  the  new  Constitution,  the  inflic- 
tion of  which  is  due  to  certain  myrmidons 
among  which  another  Reverend  Isaac  stands 
head — when  it  suits  him.  But  when  it  don't, 
he  don't,  as  exampled  a  few  days  ago  before 
the  Baptist  Convention,  where  the  epithet  of 
"mob"  was  applied  to  a  Hamanite  rabble, 
otherwise  called  brother  Workicgmen  by 
him.  An  oyster  lays  on  its  right  side,  on 
whichever  side  it  chances  to  fall.  The 
Reverend  Isaac  will  explain  everything 
hunky-dory  when  the  time  comes.  We  can 
anticipate  the  explanation,  but  we  don't  feel 
inclined  to,  because  of  its  bare-faced  sim- 
plicity. 13,  15,  14,  is  a  mountain  in  com- 
parison to  the  puny  mole.  It  needs  no  Wasp 
to  look  through  a  millstone  with  a  big  hole 
in  it.  We  call  it  a  chuck,  when  we  need  it 
to  prop  a  wagon  wheel  ascending  an  uphill 
grade,  it  is  a  cobble-stone  otherwise.  When 
the  Isaac  comes  out  to  the  Isaac  that  is  out, 
they'll  be  worth  a  thousand  a  night  to 
deliver  lectures.  Where  is  Barnum?  A  less 
honest  Isaac  called  Ah  Lam,  also  up  for 
murder,  has  his  case  continued  before  a  jury 
who  doubtless  will  not  disagree,  he'll  swing, 
where  others  of  a  surety  should. 

Phillistines  by  the  name  of  Robert  Porter, 
William  Hamilton  and  John  McKenna,  par- 
ticipating in  desultory  pommelania,  had  to 
swell  the  city  treasury  at  $60  apiece.  One 
hundred  and  eighty  dollars  up  the  flume. 
Pity  there  was  not  a  Samson  with  a  jawbone 
in  the  crowd !  Sneak  thieves  are  the  worst 
rats  of  the  vagabond  varmints,  and  one  of 
the  varmintest  of  the  family  is  John  Kelly, 
who  is  shelved  in  the  same  hotel  and  for  the 
same  term  exactly  as  Denis  Kearney.  Now, 
who  will  deny  a  distribution  of  even  justice 
to  Judge  Rix  ? 

Mary  Newton,  for  imbibrng  lightning,  by 
means  of  qualified  conductors,  has  drawn 
upon  herself  the  thunder  of  Judge  Rix,  by 
reason  of  the  electricity  passing  rapidly 
through  the  atmosphere  of  hex  overcharged 
system;  three  months  at  Denis  Kearney's 
country  residence;  and  James  Rogers  and 
Edward  Castello,  ditto,  ditto,  to  keep  Mary 
company. 

Ten  boys  considered  bad,  but  turning  out 
considerably  better,  were  arrested  for  violat- 
ing the  eight  A'clock  ordinance.  The  ques- 
tion now  arises,  what  redress  have  these 
boyB,  if  the  over  officiousness  of  the   Police 


is  to  blame,  or  what  reparation  is  due  to  the 
people,  if  the  boys  have  really  been  guilty  of 
a  breach,  and  yet  are  let  off  scott  free  ? 

The  most  farcial  result  of  Police  investiga- 
tion, is  when  a  Police  Officer  is  derelict  upon 
duty,  he  is  fined  $25,  and  there  is  an  end  to 
his  misdemeanor.  Now,  in  the  Wasp's 
opinion,  a  Policeman  guilty  of  any  malfeas 
ance  whatever,  should  be  tried  for  his  tres- 
pass and,  if  proven  guilty,  should  at  once  be 
deprived  of  his  star.  A  drunken  man  like 
Officer  Byrns  has  no  business  on  the  staff, 
and  one  who  is  caught  napping  upon  duty 
like  Officer  Frey,  only  keep  better  men  out 
of  the  corps.  Human  weakness  is  no  argu- 
ment, where  human  endurance  is  the 
specialty  paid  for. 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Atek's  Cathartic  Pills  are  the  best  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  chemicalinvestigation.and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice , 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  u*e.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  in  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive aparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


@©2  and  9G4 
ItfEarlset     Street ! 


I  have  the  honor  to  announce  to  the  public  of  San 
Francisco,  that  I  have  leased  the  above  premises  at 
the 

Corner  of  tills  and  Market  Streets, 

and  that,  as  a  grateful  acknowledgement  to  my  many 
friends  for  their  liberal  patronage  when  I  possessed 
the  bar  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel,  I  have  fitted  it  up  on 
a  most  brilliant  and  artistic  style,  unequalled  in  the 
city  for  comfort  and  elegance. 

This  place  is  intended  to  become  the 

BON     TON 

of-  ail  resorts,  and  gentlemen  will  experience  the 
treatment  of  a  home  side  board  more  than  a  public 
bar. 

The  place  will  be  kept  open  day  and  night. 

JOHN  GODSIL. 


ANHEUSER  BEER. 

A  CAB  LOAD  of  this  celebrated  Beer 

JUST     AEEIYED 


—AT- 


ARION     HAXjL, 

N.  E.  Corner  Kearny  and  Sutter  Streets. 

ON     DRAUGHT     FROM     MAY    1st. 

HENEY  GBIMM. 


SPECTACLES.— Their   adaptation  to   the  various 
conditiona  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  free.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

53r  PRICES  REDUCED!  S3r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 

Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

RUNNINGf 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PEBFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.   Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


REMOVAL. 

Headquarters    for    Novelties     removed     to 

537  MARKET  STREET  ! 

JUST  RECEIVED 

The  Magic  Photograph, 

A   wonderful   discovery.      Sample    25   cents.      The 
trade  supplied. 

A.S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 

ffesterf/eld  d  Hage's 

Bakery!  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

IS^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  private  residences  at  short  notice. 

igpAll  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


Wonderful  Discovery. 

Hundreds  of  little  nerves  and 
muscles  respond  to  the  action 
of  the  Magneto- Galvanic  Battery 
the  moment  it  is  applied.  It 
allays  pain,  strengthens  the 
V  weak  parts,  and  draws  all  poi- 
son from  the  blood. 

The  Eureka  Manufacturing  Co. 

41  Fifth  St.,  Opp.  U.  S.  Mint,  S.  F.  Pat.  1880. 

Mailed  to  any  address.  Price  $1.  Agents  wanted. 
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VIENHA 

Concert  Gardens 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

Has  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTKUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS, 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MIC.  WILLIAM  FOBNEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

B&. FAMILY  LUNCH,  FEOM  11  A.  M.  DALLY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno. 
vated,  beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  CLASS  FAMILY 
RE80RT.  RIECK  &  CO.,  Proprietors, 


HO  STUMER 


s 


FOR  THE 
BALDWIN   and   BUSH  STREET  THEATRES 

•XHlIXNT    «5c    FOSTER, 

121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PUCE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  Office :  506  Market 
Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 


L.  A.  BEBTELINU  S    PATENT. 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE ! 

ry  The   only   opticians   on  this   coast  who  make 
6pectacle  lenses  to  order. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


2-.-604KEARNYS1 
I  \CRAMENT?^SAN  FRANt  S 


For  Elegant  Suits, 


Mustang — has  to  swing. 

Wary — much  merchandise. 

Stern  doings — mules  kicking. 

A  narrow  escape — evaded  the  aim. 

Fire  worship — a  constant  smoker. 

The  National  Capital — greenbacks. 

Finale  means  termination  also  fine  ale. 

Endeavor  to  end  ever  what  you  begin. 

Windlass — girl  fanning — dancing  girl. 

Needless — and   the   bread  will  rise  better. 

Prussian  Diet — the  city  of  Hamburg  at  a 
meal. 

A  sure  cure  against  poverty — make  plenty 
of  money. 

U.  S.  Grant  junior,  is  twenty-two,  who  is 
the  other  ? 

Dominose — some  people  say  d —  my  eyes, 
both  naughty. 

Fretting  is  folly,  causes  folly,  and  is  the 
result  of  folly. 

Fissure — be  secure  of  your  catch,  also 
means  a  cleft. 

Officious — as  the  trout  said  to  anglers  fish- 
ing out  of  season. 

The  nervous  man  and  the  man  of  nerve — 
the  brace  of  Isaacs. 

Creameating — is  good  when  you  have 
strawberries  with  it. 

Stephenson  got  five  hndred  pounds  ($2,500) 
for  the  first  locomotive. 

Turkeys  are  no  more  indigenous  to  Turkey 
than  angels  to  Angel  Island. 

Blind  men  say  that  black  feels  rough  and 
white  feels  smooth. — Dryden. 

Many  of  the  Kussians  are  off  somewhere, 
but  most  of  them  at  the  end  of  their  names. 

Payne,  of  Ohio,  is  worth  $5,000,000.—  Alia. 
It  gives  me  pain  to  think  what  I  owe  without 
any. 

The  first  drink  after  a  drive,  is  now  called 
a  duster,  the  second  a  whisper,  and  the 
third 

The  choice  of  our  company  is  a  matter  of 
prudence  and  wisdom,  hence  the  companions 
of  our  prodigal  Isaac. 


We  have  the  honor  to  announce  to  the 
public,  that  we  have  opened  our 

Extensive     Warerooms, 

Xos.  653  and  655  Market  St., 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
with  an  extensive  and  complete  assortment  of 

BILLIARD  TABLES 

AND 

Billiard    Material 

of  the  most  noted  and  approved  designs  and  qualities 

OF  ALL    THE  WORLD! 

The  MONARCH  CUSHION  so  much  approved 
of  throughout  the  globe,  is  without  exception  sup- 
plied to  every  table  we  sell. 

OurTables  and  Materials 


being  manufactured  Expkesslt  for  this  Market,  with 

particular    attention    given    to    climatic 

requirements,  are 

WARRANTED    THROUGHOUT 

to   excel   the  tables  of   any  other   Mancfactitbeb   in 
the  U.  S. 


Among    various    other    styles,    we  particularly 
recommend  the 

Standard, 

Monarch, 

Nonpariel 

and  Eclipse, 

Whose  Standard  excellence  is  universally  acknowl- 
edged, and  which  are  constructed  under  personal 
supervision  at  our  own  Manufactories  in 

NEW    YORK, 

CHICAGO, 

CINCINNATI, 

and  ST.  LOUIS, 

Arrangements   for  a  Manufactory   here    is   in  rapid 

progress.     We  are   the  Sole  Agents   for  the 

U.  S.,  for  the  celebrated 

HY4f  T 

Pool   and    Billard  Balls. 


Obediently,  the 

J.     M.     Brunswick    and 
Balke   Companies. 


653  &  655   Market  St., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PALMEE'S 


Market  St 
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The  stores  of  London  are  now  open  on 
Sunday.  If  placed  in  a  line,  they  would 
measure  sixty-six  miles! 

"Money  should  be  at  the  bottom  of  marri- 
age," said  a  French  savant,  "because  hie  can 
see  no  other  bottom  tc  it. 

The  wife  who  has  a  smile  for  her  husband 
every  time  he  comes  home,  may  make  him 
apt  to  go  out  often — to  take  a  smile. 

For  diptheria — a  very  weak  solution  of 
carbolic  acid,  and  croup  particularly  is  in- 
stantly relieved  by  it — this  is  earnest. 

Never  be  annoyed  at  a  dog  for  making  a 
noise  by  barking:  loud.  You  should  show 
consideration  for  dumb  animals  always. 

The  same  letters  which  constitute  Dumb- 
bell will  form  the  word  Bedlum  and  to  spare. 
Of  course,  we  don't  mean  the  silent  flirt. 

Holding  a  Pass — Cabul,  May  14th.  Zur- 
mat  tribes  have  fortified  Altidar  Pass — and 
honest  Isaac  three  hundred  railroad   passes. 

Copper  is  now  being  hardened  to  possess 
a  cutting  edge  like  steel.  Egyptian  cutlery 
were  all  made  of  copper.  It  is  a  lost  art  re- 
covered. 

Two  heads  with  but  a  single  thought, 
Two  hearts  that  beat  as  one! 

Two  pairs  of  lips  in  suspense  held — 
Two  little  smacks — yum! — yum! 

Burke  said,  "the  time  is  fitted  for  the 
duty" — there  is  no  particular  time  for  duty, 
if  ever  the  great  Burke  had  the  making  of 
the  above  phrase. 

Fire  arrow  is  a  small  iron  dart  with  a  flame 
at  the  end,  anciently  used  in  war  to  set  the 
enemy's  sails  on  fire — modern,  kick  up  a 
muss  or  fire  a  row. 

A  mother  propped  up  her  baby  in  a  chair 
in  a  photegraph  gallery  in  Columbus,  O.,  to 
have  its  picture  taken,  and  then  excused  her- 
self for  a  moment.    She  has  not  yet  returned. 

I.  S.  Kalloch  is  the  father  of  I.  M.  Kal- 
loch.  Eggs  will  bear  the  flavor  of  the  food 
of  the  chicken  and  become  impressionable 
with  the  smell  of  the  substance  upon  which 
it  is  laid. 

Unless  we  have  self-possession,  we  are 
never  in  a  condition  to  be  any  good  to  our- 
selves. The  habit  of  being  contrary  and  of 
a  scolding  nature,  is  simply  a  vice  in  the  gap, 
created  by  the  want  of  self-possession. 

Uncle. — We  make  in  the  United  States 
over  350,000,000  pounds  of  eheese,  and  over 
1,500,000,000  pounds  of  butter,  and  have  not 
the  slightest  idea  what  becomes  of  it  all  un- 
less it  is  eaten. 

Smart  Boy. — Ain't  some  of  it  shipped  too? 

There  is  an  Academy  of  Tailors  in  Paris, 
with  branches  in  prominent  provincial  towns. 
With  a  certificate  of  honorable  qualification, 
a  journeyman  is  entitled  to  enhanced  salaries 
and  will  work  in  no  shop  where  its  help  are 
not  all  proper  graduates  of  the  college. 
None  but  first-class  merchant  tailors  employ 
these. 


0  Year  Old.— Ma,  what's  mellow  ? 

Mother. — Ripe. 

6  Year  Old. — Then  is  pa  ripe  ? 

Mother. — Why  do  you  ask? 

6  Year  Old. — 'Cause  the  cook  said   to   the 
chambermaid  that  pa  came  home  rather  mel 
low  last  night. 

Mother. — Hush  child,  that's  naughty. 

6  Year  Old. — But  ma,  chambermaid  asked 
cook  whether  he  called  her  mellove  as  he  al- 
ways does  her. 


BROOK  &  KNEASS, 
MILK  CAN  MAKERS, 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

STOVES,  RANGES  and  TIN  WARE. 

Plumbing  and  Gas  Fitting,  Tin,  Copper  and  Sheet 
Iron  Jobbing  done  promptly.  MILK  CANS  a  spe- 
cialty. 

1006    MARKET    STREET  and  5  EDDY  STREET, 

SAN  FKANCISCO. 

PF=  Agents  for  the  celebrated  WINTHKOP  RAN- 
GES. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid),  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  tbe  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^tuem  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


it 


KINGSFORD'S 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  he  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


OSWEGO  STARCH," 


Is  the  purest,  strongest  and  best  in  the  market. 


IT  IS  ABSOLUTELY  PURE. 


There  is  no  economy  in  using   poor   cheap  starehcs. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  CENUINEIWEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 

The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATTJM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DAMIANA  BITTERS! 

The  Great 

\J  STOMACH 

|^  Regulator, 

[>    APPETIZER, 

k-H  Tonic  Invigora- 
yj  tor, 

KH    and     a     positive 
Y^\    cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN  remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDER. 

FOE  SALE  by   all   Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEPOT  NO.  12  MONTGOMERY  AVE.,  S.  F. 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECK, 

UPHOLSTERER, 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LARKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F    HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the   ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  furnished  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


<w- 
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A  "Vast  Deal  About  an  Idle  Idyl. 

She  was  the  fancy  ideal 

Of  his  idialic  mind, 
But  she  had  a  fixed  idea. 

At  a  deal,  to  not  go  blind. 

He  used  a  deal  of  wiles, 

His  idol  to  ensnare. 
It  was  idle  to  presume, 

That  she  a  deal  did  care. 

He  moped  about  a  deal, 
Oft  his  idol  met  in  stroll, 

Her  idyl  was,  money  alone 
Should  buy  her  for  a  dull. 

Idly  thus  the  days  went  by, 
Till  fortune  dealt  him  a  a  dole 

And  an  idea  on  his  fancy  hatched 
That  his  idol  was  a  fool. 

'Twas  her  turn  now  to  mope  a  deal, 
For  her  idol  jumped  the  fetter, 

He  begat  an  idea  with  his  wealth, 
Batching  is  a  vast  deal  better. 


In  the  days  when  a  Gentile  was  a  curiosity 
in  Utah,  a  lone  stranger  wandered  into  a 
restaurant  in  Salt  Lake.  He  had  been  long 
enough  in  the  city  to  feel  himself  ostracised 
to  feel,  that  for  all  the  human  sympathy  or 
companionship  a  Gentile  could  find  he  might 
as  well  be  on  the  summit  of  the  Hymalayas. 

In  enumerating  the  bill  of  fare  the  waiter 
mentioned  curlew. 

"Curlew!  curlew!  What's  curlew  ?"  asked 
the  stranger. 

"A  curlew  is  a  bird,"  replied  the  waiter. 

"A  bird!     Has  it  got  wings?" 

"Yes,  sir,  it's  got  wings." 

"Can  it  fly?" 

"Yes,  sir,  it  can  fly." 

"I  don't  want  any  curlew.     Any  bird  that 

has  got  wings  and  can  fly  and  is  d d  fool 

enough  to  stay  in  this  country  would  never 
agree  with  a  white  man's  digestion." 


Scissors. 

A  Lancaster  young  lady  playfully  threw 
her  arm  around  the  waist  of  a  lady  friend, 
and  a  pair  of  scissors  hanging  therefrom 
severed  an  artery  in  her  arm  and  she  nearly 
bled  to  death. — Having  no  faith  in  the  yarn, 
we  tried  the  dodge  upon  several  young  ladies 
lately  and  one  in  particular.  We  make  them 
hang  a  pair  of  scissors  around  their  waist 
purposely,  but  somehow  the  artery  won't  be 
severed.  Giving  it  publicity  now,  will  spoil 
the  little  game  for  us  in  the  future,  for  the 
poor  deceived  girls  will  discover  our  drift, 
why  we  are  so  anxious  to  test  the  trick.  At 
the  same  time,  let  us  whisper  in  confidence, 
it  is  a  capital  joke  and  beats  15  13  14  all  to 
fits,     Try  it. 


Flannel  Cakes. 


two 


Melt  one  tablespoonful  of  butter  in 
pints  of  milk  and  make  it  luke  warm. 

Beat  the  white  and  the  yelk  of  three  eggs 
separately  and  add  to  the  milk. 

Then  stir  in  little  by  little  three  quarters 
of  a  pound  of  flour,  and  add  two  tablespoon- 
fuls  of  brewer's  yeast. 

Set  to  rise,  and  bake  on  a  hot  griddle,  and 
if  you  don't  like  them,  don't  repeat.  What 
never  ?  hardly  ever. 


Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end 
Will  come  when  it  will  come, 

Said  our  sage  Stafford  friend 
Yum,  yum,  yum,  yum. 


Oh,  what  a   sign   it  is   of  evil  life,  when 
death's  approaches  seen  terrible. 


\i-  HENRY    TIETJEN. 

;^v,MENRY  AHRENS.^Sv.    TH.V.BORSTEL. 


1420  -1434- " ■"'■'S^T'PINE  STNEAR  POLK. 


C^QHU 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 


—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner   Bryant   and   Fifth  Streets. 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $(100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  aud  woud-irful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.     Sample  free.     Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 

Marshall,  Mich. 


AUGUST    WOLFF, 
BOOK     BINDER, 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 

Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  Jmade  to  order,  Music  Books 
bound  in  3t>  hours'  notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  at  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dress  and  Cloak  Maker 

10344  Larkin  St.  Hear  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo  *  Lithography 


AND 


Photo-Engraving, 

Taken  at  the  Office  of  the.  WASP,  602  Cali- 
fornia Street.     X^~ Satisfaction  guaranteed! 
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ojg  COMMERCIAL  g 


The  exalted  mind 
All  sense  of  woe  delivers  to  the  wind. 


— Pope. 
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